serious, making not a single joke, and the Crown Prince enters
this astonishing fact in his diary.

We might carry out the parallel in still more details. It seems
to me particularly noteworthy that neither was Bismarck a mili-
tarist, often as one hears the contrary; he, likewise, looked upon
war as an " emetic," although, once he considered it to be unavoid-
able, he sought to guide it towards a favourable moment, and this
made him appear to be the aggressor; finally, he too was no mon-
archist. He was a royalist, emphatically, but that is not the same
thing. His devotion to the dynasty was rooted in the feudal tradi-
tions of his house, and his attitude towards the Hohenzollerns had
ever a touch of the Fronde below the surface. Must surprising of
all is that he had even " physiological inferiority " in common with
Frederick the Great. He was by no means the stony Roland that
the people supposed him to be, but was the very type of a decadent.
Above all, he was a really classical specimen of a neurotic, in that
with him psychical attacks regularly turned into physical ones:
for instance, vexation and disappointment turned into trigeminal
pains. No malequilibre of the fin de siecle surpassed him in irrita-
bility and lability of the nervous system. An " Iron Chancellor "
who goes into hysterics when he cannot impose his will is really
a very curious phenomenon, quite as curious in its way as a " Ger-
man hero-King " who writes French alexandrines between two
battles. Last of all, the two men had similar fates on their way to
death and after death. They became so spiritualized in their last
years as to be almost unreal, and have been the objects of furious
discussion by posterity down to the present day, now worshipped
as demigods, now branded as scoundrels and even criminals.

One may say that Nature really only produces her creatures to The
show, in each case, what a single organ can do when it reaches the
extreme limits of its size and power. The tiger is all devouring
jaw, the elephant nothing but a gigantic seizing and groping trunk,
the cow a strolling stomach which chews and digests, the dog a
" detective " nose on four feet. With the human race this process
repeats itself on the intellectual plane in the creation of genius.
Every genius is the amazing hypertrophy of a spiritual potency.
Shakspere is all imagination, Goethe all perception, a vast inner
eye. In Kant, as we have shown in detail, it was the capacity for
theoretical understanding that developed to such superhuman di-
mensions, and in Bismarck practical understanding. What is
meant by this is explained by a saying of Schopenhauer's: " The
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